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A ceriain member of Congress from
one of the castern States was speaking
one day, on some important question, cad
become very animated. doring which sat
o brother momber, iz opporent on the|
juestion, smiling, This annoyed him |

ry much, and he indignantly demanded |
wly the gentleman from was lavgh I
ing at him. ‘I was smiling at your man. |
ner of making monkey fuces, sir,” was the
r--;;T_v,'. ‘O, 1 make monkey faces, do l"'
Wall, =i, vou liave no oceasion to try
the experiment, for nature has saved you |
the tronble. The hammer was distinet |

Iy heurd amid a roar of langhter, calling |
the house to ordes.
-

A wag seeing a lady ut a party withan |
exceedingly low necked dress and bave |
arms, expressed his wdmiration by saying |
pariy. |

that she l"I’S'Tzi"“’l' the whaols

discontimurnce at the [
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From Peterson's Macazine,
“NOT A BIT JEALOUSY
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EY CLARA MORETON.

: CHAPTER L

to say to you. Will you hear it now?”

o 50 satd Mres, Clifford to her hushand,

* see no way ol escape,” said [lorace,

looking up from the volume which lay |

open on the table before him, but which
he wss not reading; for steadily as his

They are scatce enough, heaven knows.” |
**Miss Merlin is very beautiful, and |

conceded to be the belles of the evening.
Miss Morlin'e brilliant brunette com-

' Horace, with all her talent and beauty, ' of maize color, profusely trimmed with

' she eonld never love you half as well as|lace.

Her Mblack, satiny hair was orna-

1 do; or if she did, it would be a love mented witha wreath of azalias of the
“Horace, 1 have something unpleasant that would bring you only shame and creamy hue, skil'fuily interwoven with

wretcheduess,

If you knew what suffee- | glossy green ivy leaves, and sprays of ex-

ing it was to me, to see you every day o'ic grasses.

growing more and more—""

*Confound your preaching.
| wish to gracious you'd go home.

If you could have your way, I

Julia with exquisite taste, had arrang:

Julia, I'ed a few moss rose -buds in her hair, and
You | her lace tunic was looped up with the
are no more fit {ir a watering place than | same flowers over a blossom colored silk.

She evidently ecjojed the attention

thouglts had beea far enough away.— suppose you would tie me to your apron- |she received; aud her husband looked on

“What is i1?”

“You promise not {0 be angry."”

“l promise no such thing.
going to read me one of those hum drum
l-ctures, that you've got into the way of |
dving lately, | promise that T will be
angry. I will not submit to be lectured |
by any woman, wife orne wife.”

“Horace!” There was n shade of re-
proach in the tone.

“Well. Come, out with it.
is 3"

“I think you are very unkind to speak
so abaut it, and call it lecturing. | on- |
ly wish to tell yoh some things | h!l'ei
henrd about Miss Mer'in, and caution
you sbout your intimacy."” ,I

**Caution me,"” laughed Horace, look-
ing a little embarrassed pevertheless —
“Well, that is 3 good one. Jealous,
again, ha? Have you forgatien my pret-
ty cousin, Kate, whom you were [oolish
enough to think I loved?”

Julia's face crimsoned.

“You sre always Sringing that up,|
Horsce,™ she said.  *1 am sure I think
it ungenerous after I acknow!edged my
error. Miss Merlin is very different.—
They say she mekes it her boast that she
con bring any wan, married or single, 1o
her fect if she chooses.”

“*‘They say' "—admirable authority. — |
Of course, everything “they say' is true
If you can’t find anything betier to do!
when youare down sigirs than to listen
to the scandal mongers, | advise you to
heep in your room. Miss Merlin is o
woman of genius; and all their vetty goe.!

What

'sip will not prevent her from recriving |

An aminble correspondent—Denti.
frice’—wishes to soe the following lincs

'
. . o |
tn priat: *

FPAUILY 7318
Jaes of jeNy, jars of jam
Jazrs of potted beel and fam, i
.llf!' of t_‘.'l?'.}' LAY rey 1
_Iu‘rﬂ.-“ minee-1 ._:‘.:, ‘!—...r-w "",'l_"", {
Jars of orange marmmlaie,
Jare of pekles, gil home male,
Jars of cordial, home made wine,
Jars of Lo vepi o |
Wauld the ouly jars wore these i

TLat oceur sn fanula

In tha way of Sepulchral literaturs,

says the Kni kerhoker, we remember ro |

- |
|
I

thing bhetter than the fullewing, copind

from an ol Sceottish tombh stone; |

v [lere ltes the bady of Alecander M Pherson

Who was A YvIv exiraonineary persan:

Hle wnz two yards heh m bis stocking feet, |

And keot s guireurnls clean and neag. |

e was 1w

.‘1.'; the atile -‘-.‘- '\'\-. l". W § ‘

He wa= shot Ly 3 be t

Plumgpy through the jet,

& went in at Lot :

&nd came out at the back of lus coat ™ i
Bring ‘slewed” m this wav is a worse |

death than the Pennsylvania legisiator. |

who came to his end, in the langnage of|
# l‘ut!x‘."g.l-- by *he ;_T;: threw from a '---T':“..
The ahove is good. very geod. indeed
but nothing to compare with tha bean’i
farl P{ii'-;-‘. swritten 1!_\ Al John O :'.]‘il!_

of Pennsylvania, on the death of his two

infant childeen:

“Tlere lieg nine Lol e dlead as nils,
Yot Oot has %Kil muot aone fits

He vould not let “em sfay mt me,

So ook "emt homie to 'slay mut Le.™

The same gen!leman also wrote hisown

epitaph, which runs thas:
“Here Lies the pady af Zhann Olapod:—
Have mercy on las =sonl, O Gol:
As he woual o 1f he was fint,
And Got wag old Zhaun OMlapod.

Wui'e a jvke happened to ane of the
doctors the oth~r dav. e ordpred some
powerfn! medicine for a sick boy and the
father not likine of it
forced it down the eat’s throat, and when |
the doctor ealled egain and inquirsd il
the powder had cured the boy, the father
replied—

‘No, we did'ut give it to him.’

‘Goo! Heavens! exelaimed the doclor,
is the chuld living?

"Yes. answered the father, but the ol
cat isz’

the appearance

t—we zave 1t to herl

*Why don’t you give us a little Greek
and Latin --(-r‘m'u!\"’ nsked a country
deacon of the W minisier,

*Why. do you understand those lan
guages”

*No, but we pay for the best, and ought
to have 1.’

Widow Grizzle's hushand lately died of
cholera. In the midst of his most acutes
bodily pain, after the hand of death had

_touched him, and while writhing in sago
"n"s'kf'nllc wife satd o him, ‘Well,
ir

Merizzle, you feed'nt Kick round so

4 »
dying.

Gua of our Western villages passed an
ordinance forhilding taverns to sell lig-
uors on the Sulbath to any person except
}fl't"“fl’i. The next s“[:'!a." every man
tn town was walking around with with a
valige in one hand and a paic of saddle-
bags in the other.

——————— —

Hens and chickens should never be al-
lowed to amuse themselves, as-it always
results m fowl pley.

A Yankee has invented a new kind of
8%ap, by which mothers will hereaflter be

able to get their daxghters of their
hands,

! l..“ti tl\i!i'hi bil's.

the admiration and attemtion of those |
men who have a mind above wax work

Lears stood in Julin's eves, an sangry |

! l‘:"!u\'.

" 1

like a lap dog.

try, who were here to dinner the other
day, would have bheen dose enough for
one season. Pish!"

Julia's lips quivered, her checks wer:  said to be none of the best,

Looking her husbsnd steadily in
the eyes, she said,

I

!strings, and have me following youabout | in amszement ‘o see how thoroughly his

1 sheuld have though' |advice had been carried out.

If yon are that the bride and groom {rom the coun- lhim.hnw-vor. to see herconversing with
|

It annoyed

Colonel Rooway, who had arrived that
day, a man noted for his ‘affairs of the
heart,” and onc whose principles were
Miss Mer-
lin exerted herself to the utmost, and she
really was very charming: but still

*Are you in earnest in desiting me to | Horace's eyes would follow his wife.—

go home?'

‘Well, yee, 1 would be, if it was not
for the looks of the thing," he answered,
half laughing, *but I suppose we both
shall have to go before long. 1t is the
first of the month I think that you ex-
pect your brother over. He will teach
you some lessons in “the usuages of soci-
ety,Jor | am mistuken. A five years'
residence in Paris will enable him to
take sides with me, no doubt, and [ sin-
cerely hope that he will muke you less of
a l!tu'u".
in company.’

Julia eould beer his fault finding now,
for he had taken her hand in his own,

‘and really looked quite like himself once

more,

‘] do not care how dull others think
me, Horace; but —"

*“Well, I do," intercupted her husbana.
“A man likes to see his wife receive
some
plenty. if you did not repel it whenever
it is offered,  Besides, one does not like
to be made a langhing stock; and your

devotion to me has frequently been the |

canze of remark., It has anuoyed me not
a little, lei me tell you,”
Ju'in's face grew crimson. She an-
swered with much restraint of manner,
‘It shall not annay you again.’
*Well, dou’t get sngry about it; but

attention; snd you would hureE

i
!

All through 1hat long, long evening, Col, |
Rooway was constantly by Julia's side.
Ste even waltzed with him—a privilege
which Horace had never expected to see
her bestow upon a stranger. At length
e missed them from the crowd, Miss
Merlin, cogunizant of his absent-minded
mood, soon deserted him fora livelier
covalier; and Uorace, scarcely conscious
of a motive, wandered out iuto the
grounds,

le threw himself into a garden chair,

I never saw so dull a wumanland reviewed 1a his mind Julia's conduct

forthe past few days. He had never
imagined such a literal fulfiment of his
expressed wishes. Could it be possible |
that she was sstranged from him? He
acknowledged te himself that he could
not blame her if she was, for his whole'
course for the lest few weeks had been
calculated to induce such a state of feel-
ing. Since their conversation she hadt

treated him with studied coldness, and’ the scrap of crumpled paper which she |

after the reproofs he had then administer.
ed to her for her devotion to him, he'
felt that it would ill become him to en- '
desvor 1o bring about the old state of |
things., He Leard approaching footsteps. |
In the shade of the clump of evergreens '
he was not disenvered. '.

It wae Julia, leaning oo Col. Rooway’s
arm, who approached,

It was her voice that said,

- Pt ——_———

It did not escape Horace's notice: not | absence of his friend. ‘It was an en-|ment. I shou!d never have consented.—

the glow which mantled her cheeks and

'every one says very taleuted; but, oh. plexion was softened down by her dress lovely eyes as she crushed the paper be.

tween her palms, and turned away from
the flowers.

Horace coughed,

‘Hem. Mrs. Cliffoed, [ suppose you
are aware of Col. Rooway's known char-
acter, and the injury that it may be to you
to receive such marked atteation form
him as you do.’

*Indeed,” ans vered Julia, looking real-
Iy surprised. 1 have never heard any-

_thing sgninst him; and I have konown | evidentlyes anxious to enjoy Horace's

him for many years. Something ‘they
say here, I suppose; but you have already
ingtructed me as to the degree of credence
to be placed in such reporis; and '] am
sure you would not have me give up the

society cf a gentleman of decided talent, toss of a copper,
for that of the insipid, brainless youths| when Horace found himself slone and at
| liberty to go back to his room, as he had

that are so common here.’

*You can exercise your own discretion

about it,’ said Horace, walking to the
window, whistling as he walked,
‘Iintend to," said Julia, smiling roug-

ishly; ‘and I would rather that you did |

pot read me any lectures; for, of course, |

‘when we are at Rome, we must do as|try to talk calmly and dispassionately

the Romans do.’

Oh, I understand; but yvou have mis-
taken your man if you think to make me]
jealous. I have not a spark in my com- |
position. But take care vou do not gct}
caught in your own toils.’ |

Julia said not a word, but she looked
embnrassed, and fell to platting the broad
hem of her pocket handkerchief. ,

Horace prepared himself to go down. |

*Will you ride this morning? he said. |

No, thank you,” she answered, blush- |

Very well, 1 will invite Mis Merlin.'

Julia turned round to the flowers to
conceal a smile,
she thought, ‘it is something very like.’

Horace stooped quickly and picked up
had dropped. When she turned around
he had gone.

As Horace went down stairs he smooth- |
| rebuked him for 1he susplcions he had been

ed the paper out and read,

‘Too late last night. Everything ar- | .
I bility of broaching to her the subject of

ranged now—eleven o'clock precisely.’

*What can this mean? he said to him- | his morning’s meditations.
*What folly is under way now?—|
'T wish with my whole heart that we | evening.
Silly child! T}

self,

wete back at Ashlea.

gagement made with a lady.” he said.—

Rooway seemed to consider it only & joke:

{

L ]

ing. ‘I have an engagrment.’ '.

*If this1s not jealousy,’ '

{ his wife and her cousin coming oul.—

‘Nothing else would have prevented his 'and I did not think it best to undeceive
!n\'ai!ing himself of the opportunity of him.” He put arm around Julia's
seeing his cousin.’ { waist and Lissed her as he spoke.

‘And now' Mr. Clifford," comtinued | As they looked up, their eyes encoun-
Col. Rooway, ‘what say yon to adrive? tered Horace's lashing on them from the
We shall be back before the heat of the [doorway.
day.' Claude had the impudence to laugh;

Horace declined. | but Julia springing up, with mock grevity

Col. Rooway proposed billiards, the |curtsied.and said, *My brosher—Charles
pistol gallery and a walk to the | Grosvenor Gray.
| springs, with the same success. lle wnsl Horace, puxzled and eurprised, ad-
vanced a few steps; then finging himse!f
the victim of 8 hoax, despite the warning
he had had, ke endeavored to make the
best of it; and yielding to the contagion
of his brother-in-law’s laugh, he joined in
it as heartily as a man could, who was
laughing at himself.

It all came out now;: and Julia's broth-
ier for the first time heard of Horace s and
He de- | Miss Merlin's passing penchant; and the
| termined now to demand of his wife an | conversation it had given rise to, in which
| explanation of her conduct; to tell her | Horace had declared that no matter how
' what he bad overheard and accuse her of | desperately his wife flirted, he should ne-

having made an appovintment with Col. ver think of being jealous.

Rooway at eleven that night. He would  Howice was obliged to eonfess that
jealousy was not an agreeable ‘guest of
the heart.” as he had learned by experi-
ence; and he was in turn enlightened ns
to the connection which Col. Rooway had
borne in the hoax. The colonel had come
over from Liverpool in the same steamer
with Mr. Gray. and had been the first to
(nform Mrs. Clifford of ber brother's ar.
riva!, and of the time when he would
probably joinher. The idea had at once
presented itself to her, of introducing him
to her husband as one of her southern
cousius, of whom he had often heard her
speak- This she thought would give her
the oppertunity ol testing the sincerity
ol what he had said to her. She had re-
 quested Col. Rooway's co-operation, and
he had consented for the joke of the
thing, without suspecting hee deeper mo-
Mrs Corvdon was u!so in her con-
fidenmce. The bulletin which Horace
hnd picked up was simply to inform Julia
that her brother had arrived too late the
previous night to admit of his meeting her
in Mrs. Corydou’s room, as it had been
arranged; but at eleven that momaing he
| would be there.

Neither of them would have bLeen sble
to have disguised their feelings in a first

his

' sociely as Horace wasto see him take!
his departure. He must have known
| this, yet he lingered on, talking of races,
speculations, Cilefornia; and lor all to-
| gether, ilorace did not just then care the
' It was after twelve

'all nlong been desirous of doing.

with her, and even be generous enough
to retract the unpleasant things which
he bad said. Full of these wise resolu-
tions he went to his voom. DBut Julia
wass not there. He 1ook a boock and
awaited impatiently for her.  One o’clock
struck; he walked the chamber, every
moment growing more uneasy. It was
nealy two, when remembering that Julia
was in the habit of spending a portion of
her mornings in Mrs. Corydon's parlor,
he crossed the hall for the purpose of
ascertaining il she were there.
' Mis Corydon was an invalid, and had
been an old friend of Julia’'s mother.—
When Horace renched the door he turned
 back; for what excuse had he for disturb-
ing his wife even were she there.
He had gone butafew steps when the |
~door opened_ and looking hack he saw

tive.

One gliinpse of her radiant, innocent lace

indulging; and made him feel the impossi-

Horace now watched anxiously for the
Toward sunset Claude and

come here,

P L MmMarrow ?"

reply trembled on her lips; but control- profit by what | have ssid, and when in
ling hierself. she only saud, | Rome, de as the Romans do.
“Uh, Horace, T wish we had never! ‘Dol unlerstand by that, that you
I do s0 want to go back to Wwish to see me flirt s other marriad la-
) [ dies, here, are in the habit of doing?—
Any day you choose.~— and she looked into her husband’s face,
‘Exsctly so. | wonld not care a sous
Julia fairly clapped her hands with how desperstely you flirted, so that 1
could only rid you of the foolish jealousy
““Are you in earnest, Horare? Can that you have in your composition.’
we en back to Azshlea this very week?— ! Julin's face darkened (6r n moment,
{then she said,

Ashiea”

o ' Very well,
{ have o ohjections.” {
H »

ey

should never have dreamed that she
could go involve herself. Hang that Col.
Rooway—I wish he was at the bottom of
ihe Dead Sea.’

The objects of his thoughts was near-
er ta him than he could have imagined,
fIe feard his voice upon the prazza.

‘I am so glad that you come this week.
'Now Ishall bave plenty of time to ar- |
range it all, just as I wish to. Do you
think my plan & feasible one?’ |

Horace listened breathlessly for the
answer, > )

“I'hey have known each other before,"}
he thought. At that moment he came in sight,—

‘I do my dear Mrs. Clifford. You may| Horace barely had time to notice that the
trust to me to execule my parl \\'il!loul I ge“tlpman wilh “-hom he WAaS CcOonvers-
exciling !USPiCiiln; but }'"u—l am afraid i lng was a8 very g]fgant. disliﬂguished.
you will betray yoursell.” [ looking individual, when Col Rooway

Julia walked up to the springs together.
Horace proposod a stroll in the same di-
rection 1o Miss. merlin, but she was en-
gaged to drive with Col. Rooway. S
Horace was sgain left to Lkis own cogita-
tions.

The evening found them all in a circle!
falis had grown;

in the drawing room.
quite uegligent of Col. Rooway. Her
cousin engrossed her whole attention.—
Miss Merlin, with the same fickleness,
had transferred ull
tractive colonel, and Horace on this oe-

her smiles to the at- |

Vintlerview; and llotsce now saw that his

wile's ngitation at hearing that her broth
er was below, had been the natural con
sequence of feeling the impossibility of
couquering her emotions.
‘So you really confess
jealous,’ said Julia.
‘Fairly caught,' answered [Horace.
‘And now when ycu remind e »f
‘cousin Kate,” T am to remind yjou o
‘cousin Claude.” Is it notso?”
Horaco consented to the compromise,
'and Julia feeling herself fully reionswted

to Laving feit

“*Fox can.

Lself"

Julia’s eves fell, and the tearz, she
could no Inngf‘l‘ Ie press, h\“e‘i‘ down her

cheeks

“CUrying is your only argument, I be-|
It is thrown AWHY UHpON Me, NOW !
Chknow what
Cloved me.”

livve,
that | am used to it
teat scenes ™

Come, Julia, | de.

But Julia only ecried the harder; and !
Hlorace witha frown shut up bis book
. no gent'e manner; snd taking his

brosd brimmed Panama from the table, |

went out of the chamber,

It was sn Angust morning—in the
height of the sesson at Saratoga; snd
Horace feeling no inclination to join the

group of loungers on the piezza, saunter. i

vd up and down the hall,
The door of a private parlor stood

ajar, for the morning was hot and sultry. :

--[.‘- that you. Mr. Clifford?” called out
# voice fiom within.

Horace stopped in the door wav.

“1 thought yon were at tiie bowling-

alley, Miss Merlin,”

“My head prevented my going. |
wish yon would come and prescribe for
it. It aches ternbiy.”

Horace 4id not refuse the invitation

He forgot his annayance in the fasci-
nation of Miss Merlin's society, and she
—in the excitement of his presence—her

.| *terrible headache.?

Julia, alone in her chamber, thought
over all the annoyance of the past week.
They had come to Siratoga for a change

I s4id nothing about my- :

*And no matter haw much attention 1
recvive, nor how much pleasure I mani-
fest in the society of other gentlemen,
you are sure that you would never be the
least jralous?’

*Never the least’

“Then, Horace Clifford, you do not
love is.

| not cateh the answer.

They had passed on, end Horace could
There was some-
thing about ‘her husband would not sus- |
pect, if her Jooks did not reveal her emo- |
tions.’ t
Horace was puzzled.
That Julia should be on so good an

compreliensible. He did not doubt but

| advancing presented him as Claude Gros- ’
. Yenor,

*You are entitled to a cousin-ship, |
believe Mr. Clifford. through marriage.
Am [ not right, Mr. Grosvenos?

‘I never had a cousin thal was as dear
to me as Julia,” answered Mr. Grosvenor,

You never have understanding with Col. Rooway wasin-| frankly, ‘and I am happy to have come|

It

across her again in my wanderings.

-l“ul‘gf‘! Come, don't be eo Si”y ifllll&l she had Bll’ﬁﬂgﬂil gome Hlll? p!an lOE has been several years since we have
you want me to keep on loving you.—  rouse his jealousy: but that she should so! 0

Just ity to behavea little more like oth=| far compromise herself as to confide her|

advise you to come down to dinner.
never saw you looking better than youdo
at this moment.’

Kissing Lis hand to her he left the
room,

Julia looked in the glass. Her excite-
ment had indeed bYestowed upon her a
new charm—the charm of expression,—
She had aroused herself from the lethar-
gy in which she had so long indulged,
and with new resclves busy at her heart,
she had prepared herselfl to carry out her

husband’'s wiches. The light ol a steady
| purpose gleemed from her eyes; and her
woman's pride, stung to the quick by her
| husbrnd’s words, gave to her carriage a
'dignity which would have been supposed
impussible to one of her usually, listless,
lapguid manner, Hitherto she had been
|careless almost negligent in her ward-
‘robe. Now, she arrayed hersell in one
of her most elegant dresses--a costly
'grenadine sent by her brother from Paris.

He could hardly be- |

Juia's character. f

He resolved that she should not have |
the satisfaction she anticipated, and,
therefore, though anxious to know when |
her acquaintance with Col. Rooway had

;cummencetl, he did noteven mention his

name to her; but his disatisfaction of her |
conduct showed itsell in an increased
formality of manner, and a forced pulite-i
ness that was to Julia extremely amu- |
sing.

*Her game isa dangerous one,” thought
Horace, *with such a man as Col. Ruo-’

way, but ten days cannot effect much |

harm.and as [ am now on my guard, 1!

Horace had heard of this cousin, and

er folks for the remaining two wecks that intentions to Col. Rooway was very/| e felt vastly relieved b)‘ his unexpecled
we shall be here; and to begin with 1 mornifyicg to him.
I/ lieve it possible, and was ready to dis: | haye the effact of bringing Julia to her| Claude together, the less pleasure did he | home hey?
_Cl’edit his svnses, S0 furfigﬂ was it to! SeNEes, he gmeled him with great cordi- .

appearance. Hoping his presence would

ality.

The result was that they were favora-
bly impressed with each other.

At length Horace volunteered 1o call
his wife. .

Both Col. Rooway and Mr. Grosvenor
objected. They had an engagement.

«:]t will detain you a moment,” said
Horace' *“‘and I know she will be &0
ngreeably surprigsed.” [le left the room

portunity to answer.

*Julia.” he said, bursting in upon her,
and quite forgetting his lofty, distant man-
ner. ‘Your cousin, Claude Grosvenor, is

casion really felt himself to be the black in her husband's heart, was happier than

sheep of the flock. 'ever. lorace has never been since a
At half past ten, Col. Rooway excused  siT jEALOUS.

himself and took his leave. -Now,'| - .

thought Horace, “Julia will begin to ma- A Good Recommendation.

nifest some uneasiness.” His chat with ‘mmseo sir, don’t you wania cabin

Miss Merlin did not prevent his keeping boy?" :

an eye upon her; but 1o hisgreat surprise,| ‘I : yoll gl cabin boy, e 24 lad, but

eleven o'clock came and went, without | What's thaito you? A liule chap like

claiming the least wuotice of its depar- YOou mintfit for the berth.’

lure. . ‘Oh sir I'm real strong. 1| can doa

great deal of work, if I ain’t so very old.”
‘But what are you here for? Youdon™t

Run away from

- -—

CHAPTER III. i | ;
| Tuemore that Horsce saw Julia and ' l00k like a city boy.
feel at the renewal of their acquaintance.| ‘Oh, no, i_ndm-d_ sir, my father died and
Her flirtation with Col. Rooway was en- | my mother is very poor, und I want to
tirelyat an end. He would even gladly | do something to help her. She let me
have seen it renewed, for no one could | cOme.
have mistaken the siate of their feelings _‘'‘Vell. sonney, where are your letters
toward each other; while now, Horace '-":'fc‘““"""“d:‘““[‘? Can’t take any Loy
was compelled to believe that between | Without those.’

'Julia and her cousin there was more| Here wasadamper. Willie had nover
jalfection hidden than manifested. Their thought of its veing necessary to have
'IEI! tale eyes often revealed more than | letters from his minister, or his teacher,
either of them were aware. Yet, there | Of [rom some proper person, to prove to

' before either of the geutlemen had op- l was nothing with which he could openly |Straugers that he was¥an honest and good

find fault. Claude’s manner, although|b0y. Now whaishould he do? He stood-
jextremely fond, was deferential. He T ‘!"ep lil'.)l.lghl.. and captain meanwhile
'scemed 1o look upon his cousin wimlcunous!}- watching the workings of his
pride, numberless were the ways in which ' eXpressive face. At Icnglh he put his

shall not be surprised into any maniles- ' down in the parlor waiting to see you a | he showed his attention to her wishes and | band into his bosom, sud drew out his

tatious of jealousy.’

The week passed away., Horace was |
quite covled in his admiration of Miss
Merlin. He had something else to en-
gross his thoughts now. Julia’s intima-|

has an engagement.’
tle was amazed at the effect of his
words,

Julia had at first turned pale, then

| moment. He is in great hasto, for he| comfort. The flowers, which every eve- | little Dible, and without oue word put it

“ing ndorned her hlil. were (‘XO“CS; into the capluiu's hand. The Cﬂp‘ﬁin
which he brought her, end never a morn. Opened to the blank page and read:

ing that the vase in her chamber was not | Wirrrs Gramax.
replenished with a new bouquet. | Presente? asa reward for regular and

: . - G . tual atte ndan t Sabath School, an:
Julia received all his kindness with Loy o3, atendance at Ssbath School, and

of sir on her hushand's account; he hav. ' The delicate blue of the material harmo-
ing applied himse!f too closely to hig!"i!tl‘ well with her fresh, peach blossom
pursuits; bul the time allotied for their complexion; and the string pesrls that
stay had more than expired, and still he;encircled her arms and neck were uot |
lingered; making his excuse the benefit | more lusirous than those her smile dis-

cy with Col. Roowny did not fail of at-| scarlet, and now with head bowed in her

he derived from the waters: while Julia | closed,

felt but too keenly that it was Miss Mer-
lin's attractions that enchained him.

Julia was beautiful. She knew it——
she felt as after completing her toilet she

She had such a long crying spell that | surveyed herself in her glass. Conscious

morning. that she thought herself unfit- | of her power, she went down to the par-

ted to make her appearance at the dinner
table; and when her husband came into
arrange his toilet, she pleaded her head-
nche as an excuse for not sccompanying
him to the table.

**You can do as yon choose,” he said,
“it is a matter of indifference to me."

She looked up reproachfully; her ejes
suffused with tears.

“‘I know it is a matter of indifference
to you, Horace; but you might have
spared me the pain of hearing it from
yout own lips.”

“You know well enough what I mean,”
he answered, sharply. *You thought
you were going to punish me by staying
up here; an¢ [ wish you to understand
that [ am not to be managed sa that
way."”

“J thought no such thing. Indeed, you
do me injustice. What has changed you
so?”

“I am not changed. The change lies
in you, if there is any, The truth is, that
I do not like to be lectured every time I
am introduced to a pretty woman, or
every time [ chat with a sensible one.--

lors, end the first person upon whom her
eyes fell were Miss Merlin and Horace,
in an animated {fete-a-tele. Oace she
woald have lingered near them: but now
she resolutely passed on, nodding care-
lessly. She joined a group in a far cor-
ner of the spacious room, entireiy uncon-
scious that hesr husband’'s eyes were (ol
lowing her. as were the eyes of many an-
other, More than one noticed and spoke
that dey of the sudden metamorphosis
which Mrs. Clifford had suddenly under-
gone.

Miss Merlin was quick to note the ed-
miration evinced in the husband’s eyes;
and trembling. lest, after all her toils,
her most difficult victim of the season
should escape her, she strove with a
fresh array of blanishments to eclipse the
rival which had so suddenly appeated in
the field.

CHAPTER 1L
There was = ball st one of the most
fashionable hotels. Mrs Clifford com-
manded any amount of attention-—indeed,

Miss Merlin and hersell were generally,

tracting attentiun; but yet, it was of
such a nature, that she escaped censure.
They seemed to converse wilh the free-
dom of old friends: and nota’glarce from |
the eyes of eilher betraying any hidden'
feelings, could be Jdetected by the most
obvervant cf eritics.

Horace wasevery day more ata loss
to discover the meaning of the words he
had overheard., It was quite evident to
him now that she was not 1wrying to
arouse him to jealousy, as he had at first
suspected. Scraetimes he fancied they
might have referred in some incompre-
hensible way to Miss Merlin, particulas-
ly as he noticed that Col, Rooway duily
increased his fintentions toward her, but
still his perplexiiy was in no way lessen-
ed.

One morning they were agsin alone in
their chamber,

Julia had been up late the previous
night, yet notwithstanding she had arisen
early; arrayed herself in one of her most
becoming moining dresses, and was evi-
dently on the tip-toe of expectation—
now"at one window, now at another.
Her husband, under his usual pretence of
reading, watched her narrowly,

At iength a servant brought her a bo-
quet, with Col. Rooway's compliments.

Julis, under the pretext of arranging'
it in s vase of fresh water, turned her
back to her husband, and unwinding a'
slip of paper from around the stem, read
the lines that were traced thereon. ¢

hands, was sobbing like a child.

*Oh, his coming interferes with your
plans,’ thought Hotace. Every tear was
to him a proof of her indiscretion, if not
her guilt. ‘So they only prove salutary
tears, and bring her back to nle before it
is too late. Who would have thought
one little week could have so changed
her. Fool that | wasto wish her differ-
ent, with her sweet, winning ways, and
her lovely devotion to me. I have mo
one but mysell to blame for my folly.’

These were the thoughis that passed
rapidly through his mind. _

1 4o not understand this, Julia,' he
said. gravely. :

*Oh, Horace, | connot see him now—
indeed I cannot. Wait until you come
home from your drive: Do let ne aione
now."

‘Very well,’ answered Horace; but as
he closed the door he mentally resolved
that he would solve this new enigma
before he left the house, if possible. In
no way could he acconnt for her emotion,
than by supposing that Julia had foreseen
that her sousin's arrival would interfere
with her plans, whatever they might be.
He led the thougts that crowded fast
upon him; but they were not so easily
disposed of, and Hormace Clifford began
to feel himself a much injured man.—
Upon his return to the parlor, hs found
that Mr. Grosvenor had gone to fulfil his
engagement; and Col, Rooway had re-
mained to apologise fer the unmavoidable

for his blameless conduct there and elswersy,
such modest sweetness of manner, that
Horace was foiled in his sttempt to dis-
cover a cause {or reproof. But recalling
| her agitation the morning that hetold her

From his Sunday &chool Teacher:”

Capt. McLeod was nota pious man,
bat he could not consider the case before
| himunmoved. The little fatherless child,

|ﬁf¢:": arrival, l’;“ felt ?f“?'igze‘i that “;ffﬁ  standing humbly before him, referring
| had been some love aliair Detween them b to the testimony of his Sunday School
. in the past, which for n time had slumber- 'teacher. as it was given in his litile Bible,

:('L;I?aj now was in dunger of being re- | touched a tender spot in the breast of the
indled,

With much relief he welcomed the ar-
rival of the day fixed upon their return to
Ashlea. To his great surprise he found

Had he received any previous intimation,
he would have objected, but it was too
late now.

The evening of the same day found
them at their own home.

Julia, no longer restrained by the pre-
sence of sirangers, gave full vent to her
feelings, Only one thing was wantin
to perfect her hapiness—her lusband s
smile. Fully concious of the cause of his
gloom, and thinking that the lesson she
taught him weould be one that he would
never forgel, she determined upon confes-
sing to him the deception she had prac-
tised, without waiting for the proofs ol
jealousy, which it had been her intention
to do.

Horace was out giving some orders to
the gardner; and Julia communicated her
intention to Claude,

‘T am heartily glad ofit.’ said Claade,
“Had you not told me that you had some
strong motive for desiring the conceal-

that Claude wns to accompany them.— | [ think you are,

noble seaman and clapping Willie hear-
tily on the shoulder, he said;
‘You are the boy for me; you sheil sail
' with me, and if you areas good a lad as
your pockets shan't be
empty when you go back to your mother.’
——— - A+ R —

At the burning of the steamer William
Knox, on the Olbio river, recently, a wo-
man jumped overboard with a babe. She
came %o the surface, and, taking the babe’s
hand in her mouth, thas held it out of the
water while she attempted to paddle
ashore. A man plunged inafter her, and
by strong efforts succeeded in getling the
mother to where the water was shallow
enough to allow them to touch bottom.
‘Do not bite its hand now; you are safe,’
said the man to her while ther were wa-
ding ashore. She took the childs's hand
from between her teeth, and simply said,
‘You do not know a mother, sir.” Scarce-
Iy a print of the gentle mother's hold og
the poor infant’s hand was perceptible, |

A Yankee in Towa hes taught ducks
swim in hot water, and with such suc.

cens that they lay boiled rggs.
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